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This Issue: THE CURSE... a Masterpiece by Wallace Wood 



WW>m/lte s 



ALL KNOW THE STORY OF ADAM AND EVE 
BUT FEW ARE AWARE THAT EVE WAS 
THE SECOND WONVA.N ON EARTH . THE 
FIR"ST WAS THE TEIWPTUOUS BEAUTV ! 
CALLED. . . 



DESPITE HER PHVSICAL PERFECTION 
UUTH SOON PROVED HERSELF TO BE 
A VAIN AND ARROGANT WOMAN WITH 
LOVE FOR HER COMPANION , ADAM . 




SHE WAS CAST OUT OF EDEN AND EXILED TO THE 
NIGHT. 



HERSAVA&E EXISTENCE CAUSED HER TO BECOME 
A PROWLER OF DARKNESS, LIVING OFF THE" 
BLOOD OF INFANTS AND SN\ALL ANItAALS. 




fn IS SHE WHO IS RESPONSIBLE FOR NI6HTMARES 
AND FOR THE ABDUCTIONS OF INNOCENTS WHO 
STAVINTHESTREETS AFTER SUNDOWN. 



WHEN SHE SAW THAT El/E HAD REPLACED HER, SHE 
SWORE VEN6ENCE ON ALL OF CAANKIND. 




UUTH - the first VAMPIRE! 



I HAD TO REALL\| DIG IN 

THE FAIMLV ALBUMTO UNCOVER I 

THAT STOWS ABOUT SREAT- 

GREW-GREAT-&REAT- 

ORANDNVA . SHE CERTAINLY^ 

KNEW HOVVTO &ETTHE | 

OW PEOPLE. 
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"when are the PIN-UP'S coming around?" 

"Stop treating us like children " 
" give us more respect as young adults!" 



I really loved issue No. 6. It was 
very exciting. The art was good 
too. But as far as that goes, al! 
of your stories have been good. 
VAMPI, I have a favor to ask of 
you, if you can dig me. I'm a very 
lonely girl of sixteen and there ar- 
en't many kids where I live. So I 
know of nobody I can talk to 
about your groovy magazine. I 
would like pen pals from any- 
where around my oge to corres- 
pond with. Do you think you could 
help me? 

DEBORAH SHAW 
West Helena, Ark. 



A 



VAMPIRELLA into an issue. 
I'd like to see more of her. I would 
also like to see more of Amazonia. 
She is almost as beautiful as you 
are. I've been reading CREEPY 
and EERIE for two years and 
neither one of them can hold a 
candle to VAMPIRELLA. 

BRUCE NEWMAN 
Zanesville, Ohio 



4^TH 



ITHANK YOU, BRUCE, BUT 
AMAZONIA HAS BEEN GIVING 
ME QUITE A BIT OF TROUBLE LA- 
TELY. SHE'S BEEN HOLDING A 
SWORD ON ME THREATENING TO 
MAKE ME DRINK MY OWN 
BLOOD IF I OUTDO HER IN ANY 
ONE OF MY ISSUES. 



When are the pin-ups coming ar- 
ound? I love your Amazonia stor- 
ies. I must have read the yarn 
about twenty times. I'm no au- 
thority, but I think she looks better 
in the unbuttoned vest and Indian 
skirt (EERIE No. 27} than in the 
heavy triumphant suit. She is so 
foxy. Anyway, if you do have 
some pin-ups made, have o zillion 
of Amazonia. And hove her host 
a new knights and armour mag. 
I know it's asking a lot, but WOW! 
CRAIG HILL 
Redwood City, Cdl. 



'NOW. DEBBIE HOW COULD 
ANY GIRL OF SIXTEEN BE LONELY? 



When are we going to see how 
Billy Graham does a cover for 
your mag? I thought the art work 
in The Black Witch was out of 
sight. Billy makes the figures so 
life-like that you feei they are 
right beside you whenever you 
look at his art. And Billy, I will 
try to give you youranswer to the 
question in VAMPIRELLA No. 7; 
"As long as you ore at the draw- 
ing board and working on the 
next story, you will never rot. And 
Billy, the sun is STILL yellow." And 
may you, VAMPIRELLA, shine 
forever. 

TERRY HICKMAN 
jflfc Pocomoke, Md. 

V*%SORRY TO HAVE TO TELL 
YOU THIS, TERRY, BUT BILLY IS 
STILL TRYING TO UNSHACKLE 
HIMSELF FROM THE DRAWING 
BOARD DOWN IN THE DUNGEON . 
I'M KEEPING HIM DOWN THERE 
TO WORK UP A FEW MORE WAYS 
TO PUT MORE BLOOD, SWEAT 
AND TERROR INTO HIS WORK. 
BUT THANK YOU VERY MUCH 
FOR THE COMPLIMENT ABOUT ME 




A 



DO YOU MEAN TO SAY THAT 
YOU APPRECIATE HER OVER ME? 
HOW DARE YOU, CRAIG I WEAR 
AN UNBUTTONED VEST TOO, 
Y'KNOW. 

If You ask me, I think Billy Gra- 
ham is The best artist you have. 
So keep him! He showed great tal- 
ent in "The Black Witch!" Mostly 
where Millie Pride was begging to 
Zelda, the black witch. So tell him 
I think he's just fantastic! 

ROBYN SHIELDS 
Milan, III. 



A 



I "The Black With 
'Make* you feel til 



it was the last bit of wording. I'd 
hardly call Mindi a "David". 

Ken Kelly made short work of 
that cover, don't you agree? I 
think he's the best cover artist of 
a mystery mag I've ever seen. 

ANTHONY CLARK 
Reidsville, N.C. 
ANSWERS TO YOUR QUESTIONS, 
TONY: YOU'RE RIGHT, PROBABLY 
FIGHTING OVER YOU, YOU'RE 
RIGHT AGAIN, NOT TOO MUCH 
AT ALL, NEITHER WOULD I, AND 
LASTLY, I AGREE THAT HE'S A 
GOOD ARTIST 



You must be the most beautifulist 
vampire on Drakulon or for that 
matter, here on Earth. I'm sure ev- 
ery vampire lover will follow 
VAMPIRELLA, issue after issue. 
You're GREAT! I'm hoping you'll 
publish my drawing of the beauti- 
ful VAMPIRELLA in your next is- 
sue. Thanks for the great litera- 
ture and art work in all of your 
magazines. 



I CERTAINLY WILL TELL BILLY 
FOR YOU, ROBYN. AND I THINK 
HE'LL JUST LOVE YOU FOR 
THE COMPLIMENT. 



Issue No. 8 was just marvelous. In 
"Who Serves the Cause of Chaos" 
you seemed to come closer to the 
"real" occult than any other mag 
I've ever read. Demon In The 
Crypt is my kind of comic. In that 
one, Amazonia fighting over the 
throne reminds me of a bunch of 
chicks I know fighting over o 
good looking guy in school. 

Snake Eyes was another goodie 
in issue No. 8. It went very deep 
into Egyptian mythology. 

Now, as I look over the last 
scene of "Demon In The Crypt", 
where Amazonia kills the demon, 
I'm suddenly shocked. I'm very 
sure that the rest of our "fiends" 
as soon as they look over this 
scene will agree with me in say- 
ing, "isn't this a little too much? 
Even Playboy doesn't anything 
like THAT in their magazine. An- 
other good tale was "The Gulfer". 
The one thing I didn't like about 
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BRUCE HOLROYD 
Harrisburg, Penna. 



THANK YOU, BRUCE. AND 
FOR BEING SUCH AN ARDENT 
FAN, WHY WAIT FOR THE NEXT 
ISSUE, WHEN WE'VE DECIDED TO 
PUBLISH YOUR DRAWING IN THIS 
ISSUE. I CERTAINLY WISH MORE 
FANS WOULD SEND IN THEIR LET- 
TERS AND DRAWINGS, BECAUSE 
WE'D LIKE TO PRINT THEM ALL 

I think that Jack Madeira from 
Ontario is wrong about thestories 
being soft. All of the stories 1 read 
in issue No. 8 were good. REAL 
GOOD. They were not soft. 

A RUSSELL JONES 

San lose, Cal, 
WELL, RUSS, EVERY FAN IS 
1NTITLEO TO HIS OPINION. PER- 
SONALLY, I FEEL SOME STORIES 
MUST HAVE CERTAIN QUALITIES 
WITHIN THEM TO RETAIN THE 
READER'S INTEREST BUT IF IT 
WEREN'T FOR YOU FANS WRIT. 



ING IN TO EXPRESS YOUR OPIN- 
IONS, WE MIGHT NOT BE GIVING 
YOU WHAT YOU EXPECT IN HOR- 
ROR MAGAZINES. KEEP LETTING 
US KNOW WHAT YOU FEEL. 



How could you? How could you!? 
It's traitorous and goes against all 
of your earlier principles. And 
worst of all it shows a definite de- 
cline in the quality of the stories 
of your magazines. I am bringing 
up a subject here and now which 
must be dealt with immediately! 
This deploring subject I speak of 
is the growing problem of happy 
endings in your stories. Jack Ma- 
deira noticed it and what did he 
get in return for his concern about 
it? A silly and totally evasive an- 
swer! And I thought it very naive 
of you, and very insulting. Don't 
you realize it could be any one of 
your readers you decide to treat 
that way the next time? Is this the 
respect you show for those who 
are keeping you from going ban- 
krupt? Without your readers, 
where would you be? Don't you 
think we should be shown a little 
more respect? I do! 

Many of your readers are in 
their teens and older, and do not 
appreciate being treated like chil- 
dren. So please correct this fault. 
Now, let me get back to my ori- 
ginal complaint. Ever since the 
first horror movie, the heroes hove 
beaten, burned, electrocuted, fro- 
zen, buried and crushed in some 
way, the evil thing known as the 
monster. I for one am sick of this! 
In fact, the reason I have stuck 
with CREEPY, EERIE, and now 
VAMPIRELLA is because of their 
lack of happy endings and the 
fact that the monster often beats 
the good guy. 

But oh, oh, oh, what is mon- 
sterdom coming to when the 
world's greatest terror/horror ma- 
gazines (guess who) turn SOFT!?! 
As I said before, Mr. Madeira no- 
ticed it and so have many others, 
I'm sure. These sissy stories are an 



'Who Serves the Cause of Chaos' came closer to the 
'REAL' occult than any other magazine!" 



WHy A WITCH TRILOGY? 




n VAMPIRELLA No. 7 on page 6, 
up at the top, you are pictured 
saying, "WHY A WITCH TRIOLO- 
GY?" My friend and I have a bet 
going. He says the picture is 
drawn by Frank Frazetta. I say it's 
by Billy Graham. Who's right? 

KURT JENSEN 
Whittier, Cal. 

YOU LOSE 



a certain story "Do You Want To 
Be A Queen" by Steven Teal. May 
I be the first to expose him as the 
"plagiarizer" he is. I know for a 
fact, that the tale he submitted 
come from another certain (name 
wifh-held) comic book. I hope you 
will undoubtedably check my ac- 
cusation, for you would never, 
never hove printed the story if 
you had known. Being a comic 
book fanatic, I stumbled across 
the "misdeed" by chance. ((Would 
you believe dumb luck?) Well, an- 
yway, that's all I've got to say ex- 
cept that I enjoy your magazines 
all three of them) very much and 
I congratulate you on a job extre- 
mely well done. 

MARK RAY 
Springfield, III. 



A 



THANK YOU, MARK, FOR BE- 
ING ONE OF THE OBSERVANT 
AND FANA1IC FANS OF HORROR 
MY REPLY TO HIS "MISDEED" 
WILL BE FEATURED ON THE VAM- 
PI'S FLAMES PAGES OF THIS IS- 
SUE, TITLED: "VAMPI'S 
VINDICATION" 



nsult to the taste of your readers, 
and a mockery of your once great 
selves. 

Please stop printing those horri- 
ble (or should I soy "nice") stories. 
Let the monsters once more rule 
the pages of your magazines. And 
please, no more childish answers 
to our letters. 

TOM DETORO 
Newburgh, N.Y. 



A 



WELL, TOM IF YOU THINK 
OUR STORIES HAVE GONE SOFT, 
YOU AIN'T SEEN NOTHIN' YET 
WAIT TIL YOU SEE WHAT HAP- 
PENS TO HEROES WHEN THE 
MOSTERS GET A HOLD OF THEM 
IN MANY OF OUR FOURTH COM- 
ING ISSUES. ALSO, YOU CAN BE 
SURE MOST ANSWERS SEEN IN 
MY SCARLET LETTERS PAGES 
WON'T BE CHILDISH BEGINNING 
WITH THIS ISSUE I INTEND DEAL- 
ING A LITTLE MORE SERIOUSLY 
WITH QUESTIONS ASKED, ESPE- 
CIALLY WITH SERIOUS MINDED 
FANS LIKE YOURSELF, TOM 
THANKS FOR BRINGING UP THAT 
POINT. 

Your magazine is so great that 
can't find the words to describe 
it, so I won't. But to really tell the 
truth, your recent mags are a real 
let down. (That goes for the other 
magazines too.) 

The art in your last issue was 
terrible. I paged through CREEPY, 
EERIE and VAMPIRELLA hoping 
for a glimpse of the names Wally 
Wood, Neal Adorns and Seve Dit- 
ko. Not there! Where the heck 
have they gone? Dick Discopo's 
art is not up to standard. He may 
have improved but it will be a 
long time before he reaches the 
class of Adams and the others. 
(Oh yeah, Dick, I still see too much 



of Steranko, Kirby and Ditko in 
your style). Anyway, Dick, keep 
drawing. I'm with you all the 
same. 

VAMPI,{Ahem) did anyone ev- 
er tell you that you hove lovely 
toenails? Until uncle CREEPY 
wears false teeth, I'm o 'monster' 
fan forever, 

PETER HSU 

Johannesburg, 

South Africa 



FOR SOMEONE WHO CAN'T 
FIND THE WORDS, PETER, YOU 
GIVE A PRETTY GOOD DISCRE- 
TION OF YOUR LIKES AND DISLI- 
KES. ESPECIALLY ABOUT MY 
TOENAILS. (PS. I DIG YOUR 
SKETCH OF ME FEATURED IN 
VAMPI'S FLAMES OF THIS ISSUE.) 

This concerns VAMPIRELLA No. 8 

VAMPI'S FLAMES' section. I'm 
writing this letter in response to 



YOU THINK? 

TELL US WHAT YOU 
THINK ... WE ONLY 
THIMK. Send your let- 
ters to: 

SCARLET LETTERS 

22 E. 42d Street 

New York, N.Y. 10017 



SUBSCRIBE! 
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/7\S THOUGH SMASHEP BY A GIANTSFIST, THE SHAMBLES THAT WAS ONCE A MOUNTAIN 
LrO LODGE LAYS SMEARED ON THE COLORADO LANPSCAPE ANT- LIKE THE MEN SCURRY 
THROUGH THE WRECKAGE , POKING. PROB/NG FOR SOME H/NT, SOME REASON FOR THE 
DEVASTATION EXCEPT FOR ONE MAN, WHO TURNS BL/NP EYES TO THE SKY AMP CURSES 
A GIRL HE POES NOT KNOW, A 6/RL HE HAS \/OW£P TO KILL... 




ART BY TOM SUTTON STORY BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 




WELL, TULiy, THIS CONRAP 
VAN HBLSlhiG'S FAMILY 
IS ORlGlhlAUY FROM 
EUROPE. THE/ KNOW 
'BOUT THAT SORTA THINS 
OVER THERE... 



/ STILL... IT DO NT SEEM 
\ LIKELY ANYTHING 
\ EVIL LIKE THAT 
WOULD BOTHER 
FlXlN'EVEH A A\AKE- 
SHIFT SRAVE UKE 
SO/VNEONE DIP FOR 
TYLER WESTRON 




SHERIFF! PR. VAN 
HELS/NS.' I FOUND 
SOMETHlN' OVER 
HERE... A BOOK/ 




PAGES ARE 

ALL BURNED 

UP IN IT/... 



BLT I THINK I CAN MAKE 
OUT THE TITLE... LESSEE... 
"THE CRIMSON... CHRON... 



THE CR/MSON 
CHRONICLES / 

THE HANDBOOK 
OF THE COMPANIONS 
OF CHAOS... 

HISTORY OF THE 
MAP GOP AND HIS 

SEVEN SERVANTS/ 



% 




WHATlS \/ 

THAT MEAN,) ,,/ 
DOC? J"' ',, 




IT MEANS A CULT X 
THOUGHT P£AD MA/ 
4/M?/ AND IF THE 

CREATURE AOAM ANC 
SEEK IS /NVOIVEP 



WITH IT, IT'S ALL THE 
MORE URSENT THAT 
SHE BE FOUNP... 
AND SLAIM/ 



(0)/V THE EASTERN HORIZON THE FIRST TENTATIVE UNE OF PAWN IS FINALLY DRAWN, BUT /N 
WE PESERTEP STREETS AND SYWAYS OF CHANEY, MANAS, WIGHT ST/U HOLDS SWAY...ANP THE 
CREATURES WHO FAVOR HER STILL PROWL. 




&>0 VAMPIRELLA , WANDERER... NOT OF THIS EARTH, COMES TO A SMAU TOWN ON THE 
WESTERN PLAINS... COMES /N FULFILLMENT OF AN UNSPOKEN PLEDGE TO A DYING 
NAN, COMES SEEKING FORCES STRANGE ANP NEBULOUS, DARKLY EVIL... AND HERE 
THOSE FORCES WAIT, AND LURK, ANP PLOT... 





1 ' 

1 

1 '• 
llf 







UHHH. ..HS/UJC/H6 IS WW BUT "TONIGHT YOU'VE 
ALWAYS HARP, ISNT W SERVEP ME WELL, 
IT, JET, MV PRECIOUS?/^! SWEET ONE... WE 

KMOW«Mff& HERE.' 
THEY H/AXMEP US 
SOMEPA/, SOME- 
TIME SOON SHE 
MIGHT APPEAR... 



OEV*^ 




NOW,OFALL WHO SERVE 
THE MASTER, WE'VE THE 
HONOR OFPEAi/NG WnH 
HER, JET/ YES, PRECIOUS 
(VEVE THE HONOR/ 




LENNY.' LENNY, 
SET IN HERE... 
YOUR MOTHER 

neeps you; 



S-SORRV, A\A... 
X WAS RESTIN 
CANT NEVER 
SEEM TO SET 
ENOUGH REST 
WHY CANT I 
REST, AAA 




THAT MEANS I GOTTA 
KtU. SOMEBODY, PONT 
IT, MA...' DO THE/ 
ALWAYS HAVE TO 
/WAKE AAE KILL? 
CANT THEY... 



VOL) HUSH, LENNY/ 
HOW CAN YOU QUBSnOh 
KNOWING ALL THE 
POWERS OF CHAOS 
HME0O/V£FORUS? 
WE WONT BE FOUND 
WANTING AT PER- 
FORMING A TASK 
FOR THEM / 




Cjff/ONP&l SOi/HPS /N THE P/STAHCE, VAW/&EUA PULLS UP 7HE COLLAR OP A "BORROWEP" ' RAM- 
P COAT ASA/HSTA CH/LL,R/S/HS IA//HP. SHE HAS HAP A PAY TO REST A PAY TO PLASJ. HOW, 
IH THE 6ATHERIHG PUSK, SHE STAHPS BEFORE THE SOAl THAT HAS LUREP HER TO 
CHAHEY. KAHSAS... 
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WEAKNESS TOUCHES VAMPIRELLA , A WEAKNESS THAT 
OFTEN FOLLOWS US£ OF HER OTHER WORLPLY 
POWERS WHEN TOO MUCH TIME MAS ELAPSEP 
WITHOUT. . NOURISHMENT. 



THE SERUM...! IT'S BEEN 
ALMOST 24 HOURS SINCE 
THE LAST DOSAGE. 



m 



UANP/RELLA PR/HKS OF THE TH/CK.SYNTHETIC 
L/QUIP PEVISEP BY PR. TYLER WESTRON, PEVISEP TV 
BE TAKEN PAILY. PEUISEP AS A SUBSTITUTE FOR... 
HUMAN 8LOOC.' 





ANP IN THE PLEASANT NAVE OF REPLENTISH - 
ING STRENGTH, OF SLAKING TH/RST , SHE 
THINKS OF ANOTHER WORLP. HER HOME ...POOMEP, 
P/STAHT P/SAKULON / 



(?)/&KULON,.. WHERE BLOOP ONCE COURSEP AS PO WATERS OFTHE EARTH. P'ZA/<UWN...WHERE INTELLI- 
GENCE AND PHYSICAL PERFORMANCE ARE NONEP TO THE/R HIGHEST PE/SREE. PRAKULON- {WHERE 
THE POWERS OF METAMORPHOSIS ANP HYPNOTISM ARE A NATURAL BIRTHRIGHT. PRAKULON... 
WHERE TWIN SUNS SCORCHEP AWAY LIFE- SUSTAINING STREAMS, PRIi/ING PERHAPS THE LAST 
SURVIVOR OF ITS RACE TO SEEM A NEW WORLP ANP NEW BLOOP .' 




iOO VAMPlPELLA CAME TO EARTH AHC/NTPESS... 

^UHTIL TYLER WESTRON SHOWEP HER LOVE ANP 
UNPERSTANPING. ANP GA YE HIS L/PE TO SAVE HERS 
FROM THEPEAMON, NUBERUS SVMMONEP BY CHAOS! 



THE FORMULA FOK TYLER'S 
3ERUM .' IT WASNTPESTKOyEP 
WITH THE REST OF THE LODGE 
WHEM NUBERUS STRUCK/ 



I WOMT BE 
FORCED TO PREY 
ON HUMANS TO 
SURVIVE... I 
CAN 00 AS 
TYLER HOPE? 
AUPA/PTHEM. 
AGAINST THE 
FORCES OF CHAOS! 



'PSECRETtY.SllEN7iY.lNA WORLP NOT REAPY TV 
ACCEPT HER AS SHE IS, VAMPYREUA BEGAN TO 
SEER OUT THE PARR FORCES THAT HAP INRESTEP 
LIFE, ANP ALMOST THE SOUL FROM TYlER WESTRON. 





]£>UT THIS WAS THE PAST APPROACH- 
ING FOOTSTEPS PRIVE VAMP/PS- 
LLA 'S M/A/P BACK TO THEPRSSEtfT,.. 




BUT VOU CANT BLAME HER/THE CRIMSON CHRONICLES' 
IS AN EXTREMELY PARE BOOK. THERE ARE ONLY 
A FEW KNOWN COPIES IN THE UMITEP 



FOR -WZ REASON OF COURSE YOU CANTTAKE 
IT FROM THIS REAPING ROOM- PRESS THIS 

N THE WALL WHEN YOU'RE FINISHER 








ft^A 



SHE'S PRETTY.NA... AWFU L 
PRETTY. BAP ENOUGH TO 
HAVE TO KEEP /C/WM', 
BUT lA/HEN IT'S 
SOMEONE SO 
PBETTV... 



GOING AROUND FROM PLACE V i I S UliEN PECIPEP 
TO PLACE ASKING ABOUT ■ TO LET HER LEARN.., 



THE 0OO/C... I. AN OBVIOUS 
ATTEMPT TO LEARN ABOUT 
THE CULT.TO TRICK MEMBERS 
INTO EYP0SIN6 THEMSELVES/ 



ANP LETTHE LESSON 
BE FATAL .' 

YOU'RE 10 SEE 
THAT ITIS.LENN/.. 

ANP YOU H//LL! 




LniNP THAT FLIGHT LEAPS NOT TO FREEPOM.BUTTHE 
FINAL PHASE OF A PIA0OLICAUY-WROUGHT TRAP ! 



\ajh1te-hot LIGHTNING BURSTS PUNCTUATE AN 'UNEVEN 
COMSAT... ANP ILLUMINATE THE SILENT UNMOVING 
FORM OF ITS AUTHORESS, PEKCHEP LIKE SOME 
MASTER PUPPETEER ABOVE THE CARNA6E f 




UT THE IVTENSIT/OF THE ATTACK 
ONLV MOUNTS .' NEEPLE CLAWS PkMS 
FDR \/AMPlRELLA'S EyES, RAZOR 
TEETH SLASH AT HER THROAT... 



ET THROUGH THE SLUR OF THIS 
ASSAULT. SHE GLIMPSES MRS. 
JETHRYN PERCHEP ABOVE .STILL 
ANP SERENE AS ONE ENTRANCEP 




>P,AS wmi ALL HER STRENGTH 
SHE PUSHES PACK THE LASHING 
ANIMAL ITS EVES AFIRE WITH RASE 
ANP MAPNESS BEYONP FELINE FURY. 



..SUPPENLY l/AMPKELLA KNOWS ! ANP KNOWING 
SHE BEGINS A CL/MS UP TD THE ROOF, TDVVAPP 
THE IMPERVIOUS, UNMOVING MRS, JETHRYN, PESPffE 
THE CLAWING , yoWL/NS THING ON HER SACK, 
NOW TRYING TO TEAR PAST HER / 



1HSB00K.I... 

THAT SECTION 
ON WITCHES 
AND THEIR 
FAMILIARS. ' 




^C^z 7 ^ 



rOfe 



JAMP/RELLA HEARS THE SPRAY OF S^W/EL AS LENNY 
POUHPS ACROSS THE ROOF TOWARP HER, SHE 
FEELS HE/? OWN SLOOP OOZ/NS WET AHP STICKY 
OH HER CCAWEPLACERATEP BACH, SHE SEES HER 
60AL PANCIN6 THR0U6H A HAZE OF PAIN BEFORE 
HER, , . 



...SEHPS THE WHEEL CHAIR OF MSS. JETHRYN 
CAREENING ACROSS THE ROOF TV SLAM TO A HALT 
AGAINST A TAU-, SPIRE THRUSTING HEA\YENWARP... 




fi!J 



sOW A TERRI&LE CRY, BURSTING FROM A FELINE THROAT BUT SOUNPING PITIFUL SIMILAR TO THE 
WAIL/N6 OF A LOST FRIGHTENEP CHILP, RISES ABOVE THE STORM... 



you couldn't ^ieskzcolilp you? 

BOUNP TO THAT WHEEL CHAIR ,YOU 
COULDNT RESIST THE CHAMCE 
THE POWERS OF CHAOS GAVE 
you TO WA/JPER... 



ONLY TONIGHT YOU PIP^ITA^AKe IT 
BACK TO THE BOPV YOO'O ABAND - 
ONE.O |M TIME / 




r ,7»E CAT, THE FAMILIAR, FLEES WILPLY FROM THE /?AIN SWEPT ROOF.. AMP 7HE LH//A/6 SPIRIT 
OF MRS. JETHR/N, NOW TRAPPED FOREVER W/TH/AI THE ANIMAL, CONTINUES TO HOWL I 



Si THE STORM HAS RASSEP. ONCE 
MORE VAMPIRELLA MOVES FORTH INTO THENISHT, 
THIS TIME SHE IS ARMEP WITH THE HANPBOOK, 
THE STORE OF SECRET KNDWLEPSE , OF THE PARK 
FORCES SHE HAS CHOSEN TO OPPOSE... 



^TTHE TESTING IS OVER. MET WI7H THE OPPOSITION 
OF CHAOS. SHE HAS FACEP THEN. -> WON . 
THEv HAVE NOIN PROBEP HER STRENSTHS AMP 
WEAKNESSES. SO VAMPIRELLA GOES FORTH, THE 
TEST7N6 OVER, KNOWING THE 0ATTLE BUT BEGINS . 




n araM... 


/ - - \ " 5 

^^( WAS L3 

J*~Ti«^i / / — — - •' ■■ 






H^r 9 n 






■ S«* | 




1 ' »^v^^^ ?■ &r^v. 


w 



NOW WE FOLLOW 
WITH RAWN 
I'LL HAVE 
REST.,. 





|0V«AP VAN HBSIH6.HISS0N APM 
MEN PEPICATEP TO A MISSIOM OF 
VENGEANCE , MOVING TDWARP A 
MOMENT OF CONFRONTAVDN. A 
MDMEHTTHAT Will COME WHEN 
NEXT WE MEET VAMPIRELLA .' 
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WILD, NEW ADVENTURE LP RECORDS -ONLY $1.98 




G THE INVISIBLE MAN; $1.98 
plus 25< postage & 
i handling. 
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it's sordip sword amp sorcery time, wretch 
readers/ let's go back to a black period of 
earths mirthful history, where it wasn't 
unjcommom to find a Vivacious victim of 
a venomous viper, helpless, hapless, 

AMD... 



V 




Jl 



1/ 



/ / 



■ : 



Might had already inked out 
the 8lueness of the day\.. 

ANC? with THE CHILLING DARKNESS 
CAME THE ONLY LIGHT, BLAZING 
FROM THE EYES OF THE DRAGON 
...THE ONLY HEAT STEAMING 
FROM ITS FETID BREATH .' 



ART BY JOE WEHRLE STORY BY DON GLUT 
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Again, and asaim she screams, her vocal corps cracking under the 
strain/ and in her heart is the hope that her cries will 
somehow rise above the earth -shaking bellows of the monster... 




Then, captivated By a 

HAUNTING SOUND FROM 
ABOVE, THE GREAT 
LIZARD- LIKE HEAD SNAPS 
AWAY FROM ITS DELICATE 
MORSEL... 



«Wrf 



Startled, the awesome monstrosity 
gapes towards the source of the 
sound with almost human contempt,, 




But even the super 
reflexes of the 
viking cannot evape 
the monsters lunge... 



His being straining, dogault 

STRUGGLES TO HIS WOBBLING FEET.. 



The heavy sworp in his rock- 
hard HAND SEEMS TO VIBRATE 
WITH THE ENERGY OF HIS OWN 
BODY, THRILLING HIS BLOOD WITH 
ANTICIPATION FOR THE KILL... 




..STRIKE/ 
THE BRAIN, THE 

ONLY VULNERABLE 
SPOT / 






9 



1 ^>^ r £K-^H--^ "■•' ~'<^^*3*I GIRL/ AMP AG 


AIM 
-T/ 


P 

mi 






^f BREATHE YOUR 
>§ FINAL BREATH, HATEFUL 1 
B ONE .' DOGAULT IS ^ 
(■L THE VICTOR / ^^ 


AGAlM AMD AGAIN THE BLOOPY 
BLADE STRIKES TRUE, INFLICTING 
THE PAlN THAT CAM EVEN FELL 
A DRAGON... 

Wm\w^you shall ^H 1* aSg£ 
■ menace no onie ; ■■ WUs^tBf^-' 

'jfP'AmV EVE R AGAIN/ _^" " ; jE?j^^L» : 


f " ■* jflSBfeis?^''' -- .■^■y^i ' /'» 


* 












T 









THE DRA60N BELCHES A FINAL, STE AMI MS HISS, THEM FALLS 
A LIFELESS HEAP.-- 



He speaks, 

BUT 
RECEIVES. 



I AM DOGAULT 
A VI KIMS/ BUT I 

CAM SEE THAT AAV 

LANGUAGE IS MOT 

THE SAME AS 

YOURS .' 



- ~ 



..ONLY 

X SENSELESS 

BABBLE 

FOR AN 

I ANSWER,.. 



«& 



YOU WANT ME 

TO RETURN HOME 

TO YOUR PEOPLE WITH 

YOU.' GOOP/THIS VIKING 

WILL NOT TURN DOWN 

SUCH AM INVITING 

INVITATION .' 



Gratefully the dark 
beauty drapes her 
arms about the 
warrior's mighty frame, 
her delicate bopy 
pleasant against his 
own ruggedness... 



A. 
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Mounted upon the vikings 
horse dogault and his 
beauteous prize ride om... 
following her directions. he 
sees the ominous structure 
that screams foreboding... 



YOLlR HOME 
IS NOT 
EXCEEDING 
PLEASANCE 
ANP YET, A 
CASTLE 
HOME HINTS 
AT MUCH 
REWARDS 
FOR ONE 
WHO HAS 
RESCUED 
you FROM 
SO VILE A 
MONSTER ' 



With every nearing 
hoofbeat.the grim 
castle seems to 
enlarge. the creaking 
gates opening as if to 
swallow the foreign 

VISITOR... 



< 



NOT WHILE A PRIZE AWAITS 
ME.' A PRIZE THAT MIGHT 
INCLUDE A KINGDOM, 

A TREASURE 
SPILLING WITH JEWELS 
AND GOLD, AND THE 
HAND OF A 
BEAUTIFUL 
MAIDEN 




The OCCUPANTS OF THE CASTLE seem to emerge FROM the VERy 
SHADOWS/ AND AS THE VIKING AND THE GIRL APPROACH THE GATHER- 
ING OF GRINNING MEN AND WOMEN, A TERRIBLE REALIZATION CHILLS 
HIS VEINS... 





I PON'T KNOW WHAT 
I £yae SAW IN YOU 
FRANK! YOU'RE A 
COMPLETE &OC*.' 
NOW PLEASE LEAVE US 
ALONE, ANP PON'T 
BOTHER TO CALL ON 
ME AGAIN ! 




... FRANK WILLIAMS HAP 
NEVER ATTEMPTEP SUICIPE 
BEFORE. HOWEVER. REJECTION 
FREQUENTLY GIVES BIRTH TO PRASTIC 
PECISION, SUICIPE UNFORTUNATELY 
FALLING IN THAT CATEGORY. 
WITNESS HERE FRANK WILLIAMS' 
EXPERIENCES IN HIS ATTEMPTS 
TO TAKE HIS OWN LIFE, ATTEMPTS 
WHICH CULMINATE WITH THE 
INTERVENTION OF AN AGENT 
WHICH AA1GHT BE LABELLEP . 




" MUST NOT SEE 
EACH OTHER. AGAIN 
PROPPEP ME COLP 
'CAUSE I'M A POOR 
SOP- BUSTER. OH, ANNE, 
WHY COULPN'T YOU SHARE 
YOUR LIFE WITH ME 
"L HERE ON THIS FARM 
LIKE WE PLANNEP? 
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ART BY KEN BARR STORY BY DOUGLAS MOENCH 



' TRY, TRY AGAIN ' 
THEY SAY. WELL, 

AT LEAST AAY 

GAZOR WONT BE 

ABLE TO BREAK! 



. WITH TREMBLING HANPS WHICH BELIE THE OUTCOME OF HIS 
SECONP ATTEMPT TO CVT SHORT HIS OWN LIFE, FRANK. 
WILLIAMS REACHES FOR HIS STRAIGHT RAZOR . . . 




4®r 




GOTTA PO 
IT AN EASIER 
WAY. . . SOMETHING 
PAINLESS. ..AN 
OVERPOSE OF 
SLEEPING 
PILLS. 




ITS" ALMOST AS IF I'M 

BEING FOILEP SOMEHOW... 

AS IF I'M NOT MEANT TO 

PIE. COULP SUCH A 

THING AS FATE EXIST? 



a 



Self-pity anp 
self torment 
hover over frank 
william's shoulper 
as he ponpers 
intangible fate anp 
the girl who has 
now also become 
intangible to him... 
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ME WAS AFRAIP. 
THAT MUCH HE 
KNEW. ANP THAT 
SOMETHING HAP 
JUST HAPPENEP... 

SOMETHING 
TERRIBLE, BUT 
WHAT IT WAS 
HE PIP NOT 
KNOW. HE 
PID NOT KNOW 
WHERE HE WAS 
OR HOW HE HAD 
COME- TO 
BE THERE... 




... IT WAS AS IF 
THIS WASTHEVERy 
FIRST MOMENT 
OF TIME... ANP 
FOR. HIM IT WAS. 
THERE WAS NO 
MEMORY OF YES- 
TERDAY TO SIVE 
HIM IDENTITY.. , 



7/> 



~ : ^Mk 




THIRST/.. 



um> 



WHAT-?/ 
HO.' 



NO/ THAT 

IS NOT ME.' 

IT CAN'T 

BE/ n-rt. 





WOOD STORY BY W/s 
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WHAT IS \ I WILL TELL 
YOUR YOU OF THAT 
CURSE? / WHEN IT IS 

you po /time... but i 

NOT <KNOW THAT IT 
SEEM I WAS THE WORK 
TO I OF THE WITCH 
i • - /ARACHNE, WHO 
DWELLS NEARBY.. 




I MUST CALL 
yOU SOME- 
THINS. HOW 
ABOUT ZORS? | 
I LIKE THAT/ 




THE SWORP IS 

ENCHANTED. 

IT WILL KILL 
A WITCH NO 
MATTER WHAT 

MAGICAL 
PROTECTION 
SHE HAS 



Y* tnu. 

ATTRACT 
HER WHOLE 
ATTENT/ON 
TO f^d, ANP 
you WILL 




ALL YOU NEEP 
FEAR IS THAT 
YOU WILL BEGIN 
TO BELIEVE IN 
HER ILLUSIONS, 
APPARITIONS.. 
ANP I CAN 
HELP YOU TO 
AVOID THAT. 



X 



VERY 

WELL... 

I WILL 

DO IT... 




PRESENTLY THEY EMERGED FROM THE. FOREST... 
OH 



IP 

ONE MORE 

(QUESTION, ZARA 

ARE YOU A 

WITCH TOO? 




NO, 1 AAA NOT... 
BUT I LEARNED 
SOMETHING OF 
SORCERy FROM.. 
FROM 
My MOTHER. 



BUT NOW, 

NO MORE 

QUESTIONS.' 

WE WILL 

SOON BE 

IN THE LANP 

OF ARACHNE. 

SO BE 
PREPARED.. 

...FOR 
MADNESS/ - 









'\ 



IT IS A SIGN 
WE ARE ENTERING 
THE LAND OF THE 
WITCH... IT SERVES 
TO DISCOURAGE 
INTRUDERS/ 



..ANP, FEELING THE FEAR 
GROW IN HIS HEART, AND 
WITH GREAT MISGIVINGS, 
ZORG FOLLOWED THE GIRL 
PAST THE HOLLOW STARE 
OF THE EERIE SENTINEL., 
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5UPPENLY, AS THEY ROUNDED A BEND.. 




The/ found concealment behind a boulder, and 
from their vantage point watched the e/mersence 
of a ghastly arm/„. an arm/ of the dead/ 



Xara inpicated a boulper, amp he pushep it asipe... 



QUICK.' into 
, THE TUNNEL.' 
THEy HAVE 




WE HAVE ARRIVED/ y FOR, UNLESS I 
THE MOUTH OF THE CAN /HAKE My EM - \ ' 
SKULL IS THE DOOR- TRANCE UNSEEN, 
WAy.„ AND YOU MUST . WE HAVE NO 

SO ON AHEAP/ .Jk CHANCE.' 




A MOMENT OF PANIC, ANP HE WAS INSIPE.' AT THE SISHT 
OF A GIANT SPIPER, HE PAUSEP, INDECISIVE... 



dm urn 



His flesh 

CRAWLING IN 
ANTICIPATION 
OF PAIN, HE 
STRODE INTO 
THE FLAMES. 



HE KNEW, ANP /ET PIP 
NOT KNOW, THAT HE WAS 
FISHTIN6 PHANTOMS... 
HE FELT PAIN AS SHARP 
TEETH RIPPEP INTO HIS 
THROAT. 



SUPPENLY, HIS MINP WAS 
CLEAR... ANP HE SAW THAT 
THE BEAST WAS HIS OWN 
HAND.' THEN HE REALIZEP... 





f-OR A MOMENT THERE WAS ABSOLUTE 
SILENCE ...THEM THE VER/ AIR ABOUT THEM | 
WAS RENT BY UNSEEN FORCES, AND THE 
SPIPER WAS NO LONGER A SPIPER, BUT 
A VERy OLD WOMAN... 





...AND 

ZARA 
CRUMPLED / '/ 

TO THE I $ 
GROUND.. 




BUT IN THAT INSTANT, ZORG ACTED... 
J/% 



Then sword dropping from nerveless fingers | 
he turnep to the 




And then, as he 
craplep the fallen 
sorceress in his 
arms, she began 
to speak, in a 
voice almost 

INAUDIBLE... 




I WANT TO PIE ...THAT WAS 
PART OF MY PURPOSE IN COMING 
HERE,' THE OTHER PART WAS TO 

AVENGE MYSELF OH //£#.. 



BUT... NOW TAKE ME 

OUT OF HERE ...I CO NOT 

WISH TO PIE IN THIS 

PLACE... 



ZARA 1 


1 THAT IS BECAUSE 


DON'T 


IT WAS ftOT SHE 


UNDER- 


/ WHO CAST THE 5PELL 


STAND... < 


UPON YOU... IT WAS 


SHE IS 


\ l! WITH MY 


PEAP, BUT 


\ PEATH yOU WILL 


I AM, 


Upn BE FREE' 


STILL THE 




SAME... - 


Jl^i WdSKmA 




v HIM Wjt* 




1 M- §H ^m 1 

mWA 




i \ f * '/W\ 


{ 


i ' 7m 


. A 


1 \ ^i 



WHAT?' | PON'T... PLEASE 
you? I DON'T HATE ME 
BUT... Ak> ZORG... I TRICKED 
i... /you BECAUSE I 

COULD NOT SLAY HER 
MySELF...I NEEDED 
SOMEONE TO DO IT "* 
WHILE I FOCUSSEP 
HER /MAGIC 
ON ME... 



FORGIVE ME... AND DO NOT WEEP... 
I AM MORE THAN A THOUSAND 
/EARS OLD, AND WEARY OF LIFE 
MY CURSE- WAS IMMORTALITY/ 



i& 





iijpSS- 



Sorry you can't enter-but why 
don't you wait anyway- the ones 
Standing will be out any minute. J 



K 



SHE'S THE THIRTEENTH ONE- GUTTED LIKE A FISH 

AND LEFT. .FOR THE RATS.ANDWE HAVEN'T GOT A 

SINGLE CLUE AS TO WHO IS BEHIND IT All, 

OR WHY. 



- i «s*3* 




■DLICI 




'THE YEAR IS 1888. THE PLACE, A DARK, FORBIDDING POLICE MORGUE SOMEWHERE IN LONDON. FOR OVER A MONTH AN 
ELUSIVE, FIBNDISH MURDERER HAS BEEN LEADING AREIGN OF TERROR RIGHT UNDER THE VERY NOSES OF 
INSPECTOR ALFRED MARSH AND HIS ASSISTANT, JOHN BRENNER. THE TIME HAS COME TO FIND THIS MYSTERIOUS 
KILLER AND DESTROY HIM ONCE AND FOR ALL. INSPECTOR MARSH AND JOHN BRENNER HAVE VOWED TO CAPTURE 
HIAA BEFORE.... 



m mm mm m 

' •'■W' ^fl r_!_7!^r^rr" ^W^l THEN WE'RE \ NO. HE'D LIKE US 



NO. HE'D LIKE US 
TO THINK 

THAT.' 




ART BY JERRY GRANDENETTI STORY BY CHRIS FELLNER 




THEN, BEFORE JOHN KNOWS WHAT'S „ 
HAPPENING, THE SNARUNG MOB 
HAS Hi/VV SURROUNDED..." 



"WAW 



W* 



IM HERE TO HELP 
•you; VOU MUST TELL 
ME WHO HAS ACTUALLY 
S£EN THIS KILLER, 
JACK THE RIPPER.' 
SPEAK UP.' WHO 
HAS S££V H/M ? 




' HE'S A LITTLE MAN , ALL DRES5ED IN BLACK- LIKE AN UNDERTAKER, HE WAS. 
AND HE SLIPPED AMONS THE SHADOWS LIKE A WHISPOF SMOKE... HAT ALL 
PULLED DOWN ABOUT HIS FACE... HE'S ONE O' THE DEVIL'S OVYN.IMTHINKIN.' 




THAT'S ENOUGH!.' WE'LL HELP THIS MAN 
NO MORE! LET'S BE OFF.'! 




"AS IF By MAGIC, THE ANGRY MOB MELTS AWAY 
DOWN COUNTLESS ALLEYS AND STREETS WITHIN 
MOMENTS, LEAVING ONLY A STRANGE OLD 
CRONE BEHIND...* 




YOU'a LEARN NOTHING 
MORE HERE, SIR. >OLI SEE, 
THE RIPPER COULD BE A 
BROTHER OR A FATHER, SO 
YOU MUST UNDERSTAND 
WHY THEY WON'T TALK WITH 
YOU. THEY AREN'T AFRAID 
OF THE RIPPER. THEY'RE 
AFRAID OF 
THEMSELVES./ THEN 
PERHAPS 
VOi/CAN 
HELP ME. 





AYE. ..I'VE SEEN THE AWN 
YOU'RE AFTER. ONLY 
SAW HIS FACE FOR AN 
INSTANT AS HE RAN 
FAST, BUT THE 5IGHT 
OF IT WILL NEVER 
LEAVE MY EYES. 
BRUTAL, IT WAS - 
WITH THE LOOK 
OF DEATH 
UPON IT. 
SEEK A MAN 

WITH THE 

FACE OF A 

CORPSE AND 

YOU WILL 

FIND YOUR 

MURDERER.' 




♦ JOHN BRENNER HURRIES BACKTO INSPECTOR 
MARSH'S OFFICE, BURNING WITH ENTHUSIASM... 



FIRST OFF, I FOUND THE PEOPLE IN 
WALM5LEY LANE HOSTILE...BUTA KINDLY 
OLD WOMAN WAS BRAVE ENOUGH TO STEP 
FORWARD AND DESCRIBE THE KILLER 
WE'RE AFTER. FROM WHAT SHE TOLD ME, 
THE RIPPER SHOULDN'T BE HARD 
TO FIND.... 




"HIS GRISLY DEED 
DONE, JACK THE 
RIPPER FLEES INTO 
THE CONCEALING 
DARKNESS...* 






"THE FOLLOWING MORNING, INSPECTOR MARSH AND JOHN 
BRENNER. HURRY TO WALMSLEY LANE....'* 

BUTCHERED JUST LIKE THE REST WHAT 
MADMAN COULD HAVE DONE SUCH 
A THING? 




"INSPECTOR MARSH AND JOHN BRENNER ARE LED BY THE MOBTOA DINSY, RAIN-DOK/N BOARDING 

V ~^ — "/nrutfiSkiim K HOUSE..." 

THERE'S YOUR MURDERER, J WHA-?! WHO ARE 
INSPECTOR.' J YOU? WHAT ARE YOU 

DOING HERE ? 




IT'S THE JUDGEMENT DAY, MATE.' 
>OUR NKSHT5 OF BUTCHERING 



HE PO£S ANSWER THE \ SUT CAN 
DESCRIPTION GIVEN BY ! WE BE 
THE OLD WOMAN. AND J SURE HE'S 
THAT FACE... ^ THE ONE ? 





I KNOW IT LOOKS BAD - BUT IT'S NOT WHAT YOU THINK. 1 1 KILLED 

a c5oe-yes,A do©.' is that a crime? i swear to you- i didn't 

KILL ANYBODY- 1 I'M INNOCENT! I'M NO MURDERER/ 




•YOU'RE JACKTHE RIPPER ! MO 

YOU'RE GOING TO FAY FOR 
YOUR CRIMES.' 





"BUT WHEN INSPECTOR MARSH 
AND JOHN BRENNER REGAIN ( 
CONSCIOUSNESS, res 

.TOQd 




NOW 

/"we'll never 

KNOW IF 
HE REALLY 
WAS THE 
MAN 
WE'RE 
AFTER. 







"BUT THAT NISHT IN WALMSLEY LANE, THE RIPPER STRIKES AGAIN....' 



"TWO EVIL, BLOOD-LUSTING EVES STARE OUT OF 
THE DARKNESS AT THEIR UNSUSPECTIN& PREY... 




"ONE MONTH LATER, IN INSPECTOR MARSH'S OFFICE... 



WELL, JOHN-THERE HAVE BEEN T WAir! I'VE JUST 
THREE ACRE RIPPER MURDERS THOUGHT OF SOME - 
SINCE THAT INNOCENT MAN WAS ) THING. ...SUPPOSE THE 
LYNCHED IN WALM.SLEY LANE... , RIPPER ISN'T A 'HE 
WE'RE RIGHT BACK WHERE WE /AT ALL.' WHAT IF HE'S 
STARTED.' WE'VE PICKED UP / REALLY A WOMAN?! 
EVERY MAN WHO COULD 
POSSIBLY ANSWER THE 
DESCRIPTION WE HAVE, 
AND STILL NO LUCK .' 



I ADMIT IT'S A 
POSSIBILITY, JOHN. 
BUT IT'S JUST TOO 
PREPOSTEROUS. NO 
WOMAN COULD COMMIT 
THOSE FIENDISH 

CRIMES/ 



YES, I SUPPOSE XXI 'RE RIGHT 
OH- 1 ALMOST FORGOT : 
I CAME TO TELL M3U THAT 
I'VE BEEN ASSIGNED TO 
ANOTHER CASE . I'M AFRAI D 
'M GOING TO HAVE TO 
LEAVE YOU NOW. 




SPECIAL MONSTERRIFIC LONG-PLAYING RECORD ALBUMS 



jMjjMMfl r»g rmST nttti on rum 




FAMOUS MONSTERS SPEAK 

50 MINUTES OF SHEER TERROR — BROUGHT 
TO YOU BY THE EDITORS OF FAMOUS 
MONSTERS MAGAZINE! 

YOU ARE DR. FRANKENSTEIN— for only 
you can bring hi* horrible creation back 
lo life . . . through the magic of this real- 
ai-death high fidelity recording! And more! 
You will alto bring Count Dracula back 
lo life! You will hear thii human vampire. 
You will almost feel him at he reachet 
out for you. This it a collector's item, 
available in limited edition. Order Today! 
Only $1.91. 




NIGHTMARE, ANYONE? You've heard 
of records in a humorous vein — well 
this one it HORROR IN A JUGULAR 
VEIN. A frightening narration from 
the tteriet of Edgar Allan Poe. THE 
PIT AND THE PENDULUM it tough on 
your nerves, but wail until you hear 
THE TELL-TALE HEART— Poe'* mott 
terrorizing stories. Only 32.29 




THE OFFICIAL ADVENTURES OF FLASH 
GORDON: starring Buster Crabbe as 
Flash Gordon with Dale Arden, Dr. 

Zarkov and Ming The Merciless. As- 
tounding Live-Action Tales en the 
Planet Mongol. Two -complete adven- 
tures. Only $1.98. 




FAMOUS GHOST & HORROR STORIES 
read by Nelson Olmstead, radio's 
famous sinister voice. Includes THE 
SIGNAL MAN by Charles Dickent; 
THE MUMMY'S FOOT, WHAT WAS IT, 
THE BODY SNATCHER OCCURRENCE 
AT OWL CREEK BRIDGE and others. 
Only $4.98. 




On any Wednesday night in the late 
30's and early 40V when radio was 
king, the lights would be on In my 
house and the radio tuned to a pro- 
gram called "LIGHTS OUT," directed 
by Arch Obolei, whose talent scared 
the witt out of America with thii 
blood-chilling series. Here it a 
(ampler of this pioneer of horror that 
hat never been matched. Only $5.98. 



HORRORm 




Featuret Ihemet & sound effects from 
the following motion pictures: House 
of Frankenstein * Horror of Dracula 
* Son of Dracula * Creature From the 
Black Lagoon • Revenge of the Crea- 
ture • This Island Earth • The Mole 
People ' The Creature Walks Among 
* The Deadly Mantis * It Came 
im Outer Space • Tarantula • Tho 
:redible Shrinking Man • $4.75 




DINOSAURSI A dramatic version of Sir 
Arthur Conan Doyle's THE LOST WORLD 
featuring BASIL RATHBONE as Profes- 
sor Challenger. The amazing story of 
the Challenger expedition. . . . The dis- 
covery of Living Prehistoric Animals) 
Only $1.98. 



KARLOFF TELLS YOU: "TALES 
OF MYSTERY & IMAGINATION" 

Only at Karl off can fell it . . . "THE 
LEGEND OF SLEEPY HOLLOW" and "RIP 
VAN WINKLE". A brand new record by 
the matter ttory-tellet of horror and mys- 
tery. In all the frightening powers of hit 
voice with the chilling background of 
tpecial sound effeclt, you live the great 
tlassic horror tales of the headiest horse- 
man. The night livet with terror and you 
tit in your room and hear the sounds and 
maybe if you look out your window, you'll 
catch a fast look at the night rider who 
roams the countryside. Only $1.98. 





HORROR— THE SON OF NIGHTMARE; 
a clastic tale of terror spoken in 
eerie tones with the right kind of 
background mutic. Actually hearing 
thii story told in your own home is 
enough to scare you out of your wits. 
Have your blood curdled by the tale 
of THE BLACK CAT, by EDGAR AL- 
LAN POE. Only $2.29 




CLASSIC TALES OF TERROR to make 
you shiver in your boots. Be prepared 
for maniacal action when you listen 
to these spine-tingling narrations pen- 
ned by the master of the macabre 
Edgar Allen Poe. MASQUE OF THE 
RED DEATH and THE PREMATURE 
BURIAL, are among these best and 
most terrifying tales. Only $2.29 




KING KONG; the fantastic adventures 
adapted from the original Motion Pic- 
ture Classic featuring the most famous 
ape of all time as he menaces New 
York City from the top of the Empire 
Stote Buildingl A great Collectors Iteml 
Only $1.98. 




A grim, ghostly, tale of horror that 
will fill you with lingering FRIGHT, 
written by the matter of thriller- 
chillers — Edgar Allan Poe. You will 
remember "THE HOUSE OF USHER" 
(his most famous tale) with shudder- 
ing fear every time you're alone on 
a deserted street! A sinister narration 
by Richard Taylor. Only $2.29, 




A wild SPIKE JONES album featuring 
DRACULA, VAMPIRA ft THE MAD 
DOCTOR, in TEENAGE BRAIN SUR- 
GEON, MONSTER MOVIE BALL, 
FRANKENSTEIN'S LAMENT, MY OLD 
FLAME, plus others specially recorded 
to drive you mad with ghoul" 
laughter. Long Play Album. Only 
$4.98. 



THE WAR OF THE MTBRUIS 
O 



An IP recording of the original 
mous Orson Wellet broadcast that 
caused mass hysteria throughout New 
York and New Jersey. People aban- 
doned (heir homes — oil roads were 
jammed, and never before had peo- 
ple become so suddenly disturbed as 
they did on this night. The origii ' 
broadcast took place on the evening 
of October 30, 1938. A rare collec- 
tor's Iteml Only $5.98. 



PLEASE RUSH ME THE FOLLOWING 
LONG PLAYING ALBUMS: 

D FAMOUS MONSTERS SPEAK; $1 .98 plut 35* 

for pottage ft handling. 
D TALES OF MYSTERY ft IMAGINATION; $1.98 

plut 35* for pottage & handling. 
D NIGHTMARE; $2.29 plu« 35* for pottage * 

handling. 
□ FLASH GORDON; $1.98 plus 35* 

for postage & handling. 
D HORROR; <;? 29 P ,u * 35 * *■*" P«*"fl» * 

handling. 
D THE HOUSE OF FRIGHT; $2. 29 pi" 35* for 

pottage 3. handling. 



. 35 < for pottage A 
postage A 



D DINOSAURSI $1.98 plus 35* for 

postage 8 handling, 
.'" DROP DEAD; $5.98 plut 

handling. 
O TERROR; $2.29 plvt 35< 

handling. 
:_. SPIKE JONES IN HI-FI; $4.98. plu. 35< for 

pottage A handling. 
C SLEEP NO MORE; $4.98 plut 35* far pottage 

ft handling. 
C THEMES FROM HORROR MOVIES; $4. 75 plut 

35* f«r pottage A handling. 
WAR OF THE WORLDS; $5.98 plus 35< for 

pottage * handling. 
Q KING KONG; $1.98 plus 35* for 

postage & handling. 



CAPTAIN COMPANY, 

P.O. Box 5987 Grand Central Station 

New York, New York 10017 



STATE ZIP CODE NO.. 
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MOST FOLKS AROUND LAKE WINNETEKA HAD YOUNG EDDIE BARRETT 
TABBED AS A SIMPLETON . HE WAS ' WRONG IN THE HEAD' AND 'A MITE 
TETCHED.' IT'S TRUE, HE HAP A SILLY GRIN AND LAUGHED A LOT WHEN 
THERE WAS NOTHING FUNNY HAPPENING - - BUT THIS WAS NO REASON 
FOR THE BIGGER BOYS IN TOWN TO PICK ON HIM , BUT EVEN WHEN 
THEY HURT HIM , EDDIE NEVER CRIED. HE JUST WHIMPERED A LITTLE 
AND RAN OFF INTO THE FOREST. EDDIE, VOL) SEE, HAD CERTAIN.,. AH 
FRIINDS IN THOSE WOODS, BECAUSE HE WAS,,. 




ART BY BARRY SMITH/STORY BY GARDNER FOX AND BARRY SMITH 



EDDIE WAS AN ORPHAN, HIS PARENT* HAD DIED WHEN 
HE WAS VERY SMALL HE HAD NO SISTER TO CAW£ 
HIM , NO BROTHER TO PROTECT HIM . . . ONLV A 
GRANDMA TO M8MN HIM .,, 




jfr YA«0>&f 
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BUT WORRY AND ANGER ARE STRANGELY 
AS ONE FOR FATHERS, THUS , A SHORT 
WHILE LATER, THREE CONCERNED TOWNS- 
FOLK ARE OUT SEARCHING FOR THEIR 

sons , 'wmrum thevken up to 

THIS r//)tf .'"ASKS ONE. "AW 80/ HAP 

bitter have a soopexpumwN'smi 

ANOTHER. TWO OF THESE FATHERS 
KNOWING THAT WHATEVER THEIR 
SONS HAD DONE „. IT HAD TO BE THE 
FAULT OF BURT . BUT NEITHER OF 
THEM MENTIONED THAT TO 

MR. CHAPMAN... 




IT DIDN'T TAKE LONG FOR THE WORDS 
"FOREST -BEWITCHED" TO SPREAD 
THROUGH THE COMMUNITY AND STRIKE 
NAMELESS FEAR IN THE HEARTS OF THE 
PEOPLE. MANV MOVED FAR AWAY DURING 
THAT LONG. HOT SUMMER , MOST OF THEM 
NOT EVEN KNOWING WHAT HAD HAPPENED 
— BUT THE GOSSIP WAS ENOUGH.' 
"Tie CHAPMAN GAMS WERE MURP£REP 
gY SUASTLV WITCHES PURING THE NI6HTr 
ONE OLD WOMAN EVEN SWORE SHE HAD 
HEARD THE SCREAMS AND ACTUALLY 
SAW WITH HER OWN EVES THE GREAT 
BAT-WINGED MON6TER5 THAT DE- 
SCENDED OVER LAKE WINNETEKA ... 

AND ONE OLD/VWN EVEN SWORE HE SAW 
THE TRANSLUCENT SHADOW OF THE GIN 
BOTTLE DESCEND OVER THE OLD WOMAN 
THAT VERY SAME EVENING. 



BUT, NO MATTER , FOR PEOPLE AND THEIR LIVES ARE 
LIKE OCEANS . , . SCOOP OUT A HUNK AND THEY'LL FILL 
IMMEDIATELY. NEW FAMILIES MOVED INTO THE TOWN, 
THOSE WHO DlSBELEIVED THE RIPPLES THAT WHISPERED 
HOW THREE MURDEROUS HOOLIGANS WERE HUNG BY 
ENCHANTED TREES. SOME THERE WERE WHO DlS- 
BELEIVED EVERYTHING . THE TYPE WHO DIDN'T HAVE 
"THE SIGHT "... LIKE - ■ - 






VAMPI'S VINDICATION 



It's been brought to my attention by a few observant fans of 'VAMPI'S FLAMES' that a short story 
printed in issue No. 8 was not entirely an original. I wasn't aware that this particular story 
represented a MISDEED on the part of the sender. This was totally unfair, and a flagrant 
injustice to others who struggle to get an original story printed on these pages. We won't tolerate 
misdeeds of this sort from any of our unimaginable fans in the future. I wish to apologize on 
behalf of the people at Warren Publishing for this unforgivable thing aroused my temper. As 
of our fans know, each and every letter addressed to VAMPI 'S FLAMES is carefully read and 
given genuine consideration. Understandably, we are deluged with loads of mail each day, which 
we greatly appreciate. However,, it sometimes becomes impossible to know if each story 
submitted is an original, or an unintentional "lift" from other sources. 

We want to stress upon our readers that all stories submitted to VAMPI S FLAMES should be 
authentically ORIGINAL. Remember, try to keep your stories SHORT (100 words or less) and above 
all ORIGINAL. 



WE HONESTLY WANT MORE OF YOU FANS TO SUBMIT MORE MEMORABLE SKETCHES ( PRE- 
FERABLY IN BLACK INK SUITABLE FOR REPRODUCING) AND SHORT STORIES OR POEMS 
(ORIGINALS PLEASE) REMEMBER, ARTISTS' LIKE FRANK FREZETTA AND WRITERS SUCH AS 
ARCHIE GOODWIN ONCE STARTED AS AMATEURS WHY DON'T YOU GIVE IT A TRY 
SEND YOUR WORKS TO: 

VAMPI S FLAMES 

145 E. 32nd Street 

New York, N.Y. 10016 
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The above is a drawing sent in by Bruce 
Holroyd from Harrisburg, Pa. who writes: 
"I really appreciate you guys giving us am- 
ateur artists a chance to display our art- 
work publically. I'm sure you know that al- 
most every amateur artist feels the same 
way I do. 



Oh, Vampi, oh, Vampi, how 
much I love thee. To reach 
Draculon, I'd cross that dark 
sea. Just to be near you 
with your hand in mine. 
We'd be happy together 
throughout all time. Dump 
CREEPY and EERIE;They're 
no good a'tall, For you are 
the loveliest vampire of all. 
With hair long and flowing, 
with fangs white and glow- 
ing, I hope you can feel the 
love that I'm showing. If ev- 
er I must part and go to the 
start, I pray that you drive 
a stake through my heart. 

MIKE THOMPSON 
Bennettsville, SC 



A 




The above is a sketch sent to us from Jo- 
hannesburg, South Africa from a fan who 
says, "Vampi, you bring the beast out of 
me especially when it's a full moon. Sign- 
ed, PETER M HSU 
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"TO DIE, TO SLEEP" 

By Michelle Knight 

Doc tor A bra ham Van H el sing star- 
ed in silent disbelief at the body 
in the coffin before him. The 
young man at his side was sob- 
bing, tears racing down his face 
shadowed by the candle light that 
Illuminated the crypt. Van Helsing 
would have offered words of 
comfort, but as he again looked 
at the face of the dead Paul Grey, 
his own candle all but fell from 
his hand. With clouded eyes, he 
opened his satchel and drew out, 
with trembling hands, a stake and 
heavy mollet from within. His 
voice dissolved to a mere whisper, 
"You went only to cure illness and 
fight ignorance. You lost, Paul. In 
return for your kindness, you re- 
ceived only evil." 

The air was fresh and clear and 
the streets wet and muddy from 
an early spring rain as Paul Grey 
hurried along in the darkness, sat- 
chel in hand. The Village church 
bell tolled the hour nine as Paul's 
thoughts drifted back to the days 
events. A young girl was well 
now, thanks to Paul's skill as a 
physician. But another was dead. 
A fact that caused him to grieve 
in silence. He had been too lote. 
Every ounce of blood had been 
drained from her young body. The 
caretaker of the cemetery knew 
all too well what had caused her 
death. As he shoveled the fresh 
dirt from her grave, the unearthly 
screech os the stake pierced her 
heart, still rang in Paul's brain. 

He poused to draw his cloak 
closer about him for warmth 
against the chill of the night that 



seemed to invade his very soul, 
when he heard the sobbing. He 
moved into a dark alley way to 
find a young girl barely eighteen, 
huddled in its darkest corner. 

"Please," she cried, "I'm cold 
and hungry and no one will let me 
into their home." Paul's sympathy 
out-weighed his caution. Taking 
her arm, he said, "Come with me. 
Don't be frightened, I'm a doctor 
and will not harm you." Smiling 
sweetly, she embraced him, but 
with more strength than Paul 
could ever believe existed in such 
a frail girl. He realized all too late 
the meaning of her strength os a 
scorching poin tore at his throat 
and he sank to the ground with 
a cry. Darkness ended the vision 
of his death. Death at the hands 
of the creature he sought to 
destroy. 
Epilogue-. 

Van Helsing placed the stake at 
its mark and brought the mallet 
down with his full strength. The 
thing in the coffin writhed and 
gave a horrible echoing cry as its 
blood welled and spurted up from 
its pierced heart. At last it lay sil- 
ent. Then, young Jerimiah Grey 
wept, unashamed, against the 
damp stone walls of the crypt. 
S/an Helsing reseoled the coffin 
fighting his own grief and gently 
led Jerimiah out into the fresh, 
clean air of the coming dawn. As 
Van Helsing's eyes lit on the pla- 
que above the door of the crypt 
bearing the inscription "Paul Grey 
Born— February 18, 1835 Died— 
60 Aged— 25 years 7 months, he 
remembered the soft peaceful 
smile on Paul's face. Now rid of 
the curse of undeath, he whisper- 
ed, "Nothing that was worthv in 




the past deports. No truth or 
goodness ever realized by man 
dies, or con die, but is still here. 
Whether it be recognized or not, 
it lives and works throughout end- 
less changes." 



THE TRAP 
by Charles Collins 
The funeral had just finished. The 
mourners were leaving for await- 
ing carriages. But not all of the 
mourners had left. One still stood 
beside the grave. A woman, clad 
completely in black. A block satin 
veil covered her face which was 
now wet with tears. She stared 
blankly into the open grave of her 
husband. 

"Would you mind standing 
back?" asked one of the grave 
diggers. She wept as she stepped 
back and watched the two men 
os they piled dirt on top of the 
coffin. She still stood and stared 
long after the grave diggers had 
gone. She stood until the sun be- 
gan to set. Then she walked over 
to an awaiting carriage. In anoth- 
er part of the cemetery, long after 
the sun had set, q mangled body 
pulled itself from the grave of a 
famous poet. The creatures flesh 
hung from old bones. Straggly 
hair hung from a skeleton head. 
An eye hung from one socket held 
only by a slivver of the rotting 
flesh. 

The beast walked the grave 
yard, froth seeping from between 
the ugly uneven fangs. It walked, 
looking for a fresh grave. Even- 
tually, it found what it was seek- 
ing. The grave in which the 
mourning widow had just left. The 
beast clawed away at the earth 
until it struck the wood of the coffin. 
The creature struggled to pull the 
lid open and after agonizing 
moments of straining, the lid sud- 
denly came open and the beast 
looked down to see the body of 
the man staring at him. The crea- 
ture drew bock in surprise as the 
body in the coffin began to rise. 
Rising to it's feet, the creature 
staggered back a few steps 
watching the body pull itself up 
and out of the coffin. Suddenly 
there was a thunderous roar from 
hundreds of screaming voices. The 
creature turned to find he was 
surrounded by the people from 
the local village. Suddenly he felt 
the sharp pain of wooden stokes 
piercing his body and with the 
final plunge of a silver stake - 
through his chest, the skeleton of 
the creature's body fell to the 
ground, destroyed. The trap was 
successful. 




RONALD A STRINGER of Louisville 
Kentucky rendered this eye catch- 
ing pose of his favorite vampire. 
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PETER IASILLO of Port Chester, 
N.Y. certainly knows what he likes 
his vampires to look like. Groovy, 

huh? 



CARLOS MARIA FEDERICI of Montevideo Uruguay sent us a sam- 
ple of his art work which unfortunately we could use only two 
panels of a full page story. 



SKETCH - WRITE 



CONTRIBUTIONS ARE GREATLY 

APPRECIATED. SEND US A DRAWING, 

A PHOTO, A STORY, EVEN A POEM. 

SEND IT TO: 

VAMPI'S FLAMES 

145 E. 32nd Street 

New York, N.Y. 10016 
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GREAT 8MM MONSTER MOVIES! 




A 10,000-year-old legend of bestiality comes to 
life, tearing the screen to terrified tatters in the 
body of a bloodthirsty beast. Right before your 
horror-struck eyes! Only $6.95. 



I* I WAS. A 
xf| TEENAGE 
^^.FRANKENSTEIN 

A MAD DOCTOR sett out to create the most fear- 
some monster ever born. He winds up with a 
TEENAGE FRANKENSTEIN combining a boy's body, 
a monster's mind, a creature's soul. Does the doc- 
tor live to regret his fiendish accomplishment? This 
gruesome movie, a real thriller, gives you the 
answer. 8mm, 200 feet, $5.95. 



SON OF FRANKENSTEIN 




In a nightmare of stark terror and violence the 
revived Monster threatens death and destruction to 
a panic-stricken community. Only $5.95. 




THE 
VAMPIRE BAT 

Most famous and ORIGIN- 
AL VAMPIRE film, starring 

Lionel Atwill, Melvyn Doug- 
las, Fay Wray and Dwight 
Frye. Full of Varhpires, 
weird characters, mad sci- 
entists, etc. A super-shocker. 
Full 200 feet, 8mm, $B.95. 




TERROR OF 
DRAGULA 

Original 1922 version. Full 
400 feet version, full of 
terror, torment and sensa- 
tional shock. A must for 
the horror film collector. 
Half-hour running time. 
8mm, $10.95 



BELA LUGOSI CHILLS YOU 

THE HUMAN MONSTER 




ial Edgar Wallace ver 
lion, terrifying and chill 
ng. Promises to haunt yoi 
igain and again; a rea 
hocker for friends you osl 

* it. Full 400 feel, 
$11.95. 



LON CHANEY AS THE 

PHANTOM of the OPERA 




MARY PHILBIN's 
"dungeon i 



famous 
nmasking 

earthly. Famous original 
movie scene, available for 
first time in 8mm. Add it 
to your collection. 
$4.95) Plus 25c postage 




I WAS A 

TEENAGE 

WEREWOLF 



You asked for it! The companion film to "I was a 
teenage Frankenstein! Teenage boy turns to horrify- 
ing Werewolf who menaces the high school stu- 
dents. Exciting, terrifying film. Only $5.95. 



FRANKENSTEIN 
MEETS 



UTHE WOLFMAN 



WHO COMES OUT ON TOP . . . Frankenstein or 
Wolfman? We won't give it away, but here is a 
2-Monster Movie that doubles your fun as you 
watch the world's eeriest adversaries fight it out 
for the world's Monster Championship. Pull of 
thrills and chills for Monster Movie collectors. 
8mm, 160 feet, $5.75. 





REVENGE OF 
, FRANKENSTEIN 

» SUPERNATURAL 
■ TECHNICOLOR! 

FRANKENSTEIN GETS EVEN and hit "revenge" 
makes this the scariest monster movie ever made. 
The Stalker Walker gives an unforgettable per- 
formance. The dark, dank mood of this film is not 
for the lighthearted. Full of fight and might, it is 
just right for your Monster Film collection. (Avail- 
able in both black ft white or in supernatural 
Technicolor.) This 8mm film is a full 200 feet. 
Black ft White, $6.95; Technicolor, $14.95. 




THE BRIDE 

OF 
FRANKENSTEIN 



FEARFUL FRANKENSTEIN monster Boris Karloff 
wants to marry Elsa Lanchesler. Nothing stops this 
gruesome two-some . . . not even the fact she is 
iouie . . . and 
„„. A classic film 
, 160 feet, $5.75. 



gruesome two-tome . . . not even the fact the 
7 feet tall, it wrapped in gharish gauze . . . and 

has ragged stitches 

every collector shoi 



md he 



jiai KARLOFF IN 

LI5S3 THE MUMMY 

WOULDN'T YOU KNOW that only Boris Karloff 
could be so horror-able as the original MUMMY! 
Back in 1932 he let the Hollywood studio "torture" 
him for hours, wrapping rotting gauze, spraying 
chemicals, baking it all with clay. No wonder 
Karloff wat so wonderful at THE MUMMY . . . 
he felt so horrible he took it out on the film's 
victims. You'll feel just grand, though, as you 
watch his eerie performance. 8mm, 160 feet. $5.75. 


_Jfvf| MUMMY'S 
f l3fe»ivl TOMB 

DON'T EVER tneok into a Mummy's Tomb. If you 
do, you may be in for the same revenge as in 
thit movie. A centuries-old. mummy starts out to 
avenge the opening of his crypt in Egypt. How he 
does his dirty work, and the chills involved, make 
THE MUMMY'S TOMB a far-from-dreary, excitingly 
eerie film. 8mm, 200 feet, $5.95. 




THE 



CAN THE GRAVE OPEN UP and give forth its 
ghostly, ghastly secrets. It sure can, and in THE 
UNDEAD horror screams from the grave. In the 
dead of night an evil curie starts a chain of 
events. You'll sit on the edge of your chair as you 
walk with THE UNDEAD. 8mm, 200 feet, $5.95. 




THE BEAST 
WITH 5 
FINGERS 



WHAT HAPPENS when ttark, staring madnest takes 
over in a famout concert pianist's home? Who is 
the Beast with 5 Fingers? Peter Lorre stalks through 
this horror movie at hit dramatic best. As scene 
after terror scene unfolds, you tit on the edge of 
your chair in absolute suspense. This famous film 
is now available for the collector. Order today. 
8mm, 200 feet, $5.95. 



L 






BELA LUGOSI 
AS 
DRAGULA 



DAUNTLESS DRACULA is crt It again, slinking 
through the London fog for hit victimt. Bela Lugoti 
givet one of the greatest performances t>' his ca- 
reer, in this clastic film. Fiends, vampires, screamt 
. . . in thit famous film. Add this to your col- 
lection ... it is tops. Bmm, 160 feet, $5.75. 




Edgar Allan 
Poe's 

TELL TALE 
HEART 

THIS FAMOUS SOUND MOVIE it available, at last, 
for private collectors. Edgar Allen Poe's creepy, 
eerie tale of "THE TELLTALE HEART" is a never- 
to-be-forgotten classic. Here, in 8mm Ultrasonic 
Sound, you gel the original Columbia Pictures film. 
The incomparable James Mason gives a master 
narration. You will cherish thit film. Order today. 
8mm Sound, 200 feet, $13.95 plus 25c for postage 
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~ The Werewolf, $6.95 

I I Was A Teenage Werewolf, $5.95 

J Frankenstein Meets The Wolfman $5.75 

I I Was A Teenage Frankenstein, $5.95 

] Revenge Of Frankenstein, Black ft White, 

$6.95 
] Revenge Of Frankenstein, Color, $14.95 
: Bride Of Frankenstein, $5.75 
I Son Of Frankenstein, $5.95 
.' The Mummy, $5.75 
] The Mummy's Tomb, $5.95 
j The Vampire Bat, $5 95 
I Terror Of Dracula, $10.95 
] The Human Monster, $11.95 
I The l/ndead, $5.95 
: The Beast With Five Fingers, $5.95 
: Draeula, $5.75 
: Tell-Tale Heart, $13.95 
. Phantom Of The Opera, 50 Ft., $4.95 



CAPTAIN COMPANY, 

P.O. Box 5987, Grand Central Stati** ■ 

New York, New York 1 001 7 | 

Please rush me the following, for which I enclose 
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SUPER SPECIAL EXCITING PAPERBACK BOOKS! 



FRANKENSTEIN 



DRACULA 



THE DOLL MAKER PERRY rhodan 




INCREDIBLE 
HULK 




"The Monitor A- 
wok»i- Th« orti- 
fldel body I bod 
tens InKted with 
seen con lay 
lifeless Defers 

hm. My geol wot 
In fight. I bagon 
. . "" Read th« 
thrilling, chilling 
wordi of thl( 
nw ut f plate lust 
□ l It WM writ- 
ton In the origin- 
al HHWHISCrtBl. 



HERE'S The Incred- 
ible HULK! Starring 
the world's strong-' 
est mortal who 
dares to ask the 
burning question) 
"CAN A MAN WITH 
GREEN SKIN AND 
A PETULANT PER- 
SONALITY FIND 
TRUE HAPPINESS 
IN TODAY'S 
STATUS - SEEKING 
SOCIl.'Y?" MEET 
THE GREAT GREEN 
GOLIATH, THE 
HOWLING, HURT- 
LINO HULK 15 
BASHING HIS WAY 
INTO THE HEARTS 
Of AMERICANS. 



DR.ACULA 



THE 

MIGHTY 

THOR 




He was a vam- 

pir«. TO live, lr.il 

mysterious noble- 
man hod to have 
the elixir of life, 
| sucked from the 
veins of the liv- 
ing. This extraor- 
dinary horror toU 
tolls the story of 
people caught jn 
the spell of Count 
Dracula's strange 
powers. 



Thor, the Norse 
thundergod, re- 

cently had to take 
an elevator to the 
top of a mldtown 
skyscraper before 
he could fly off to 
Asia to stop a ram- 
paging witchdoctor 
— because a cop 
wouldn't let Thor 
whirl his magic 
hammer on a 
crowded street. A 
woman In the ele- 
vator looked at 
Thor's shoulder- 
length blond curls 
and mused, "Thot 
REMINDS me— I'm 
due for a PERMA- 
NENT 




^7*^3 Ataleofpiercingter 
"" " roi about the agony 
of a pooi victim who 
cannot escape the 
strange mastery ol 
an egomaniac prac- 
ticing unknown hOr. 
rors. A graphic, emo- 
tional short novel of 
weird and chilling 
characters that seem 
absolutely real — by 
a new author of 
tnghtening tales: 
Sarban. Dent miss 
this! 




Major Perry Rho- I 
dan, commander I 
of the spaceship I 
STARDUST 
found more than I 
anyone had ex- I 
pected mightl 
exist on the moon I 
— for he became I 
the first man to I 
make contact I 
with another son- [ 
tient race! 
They came from I 
a distant star, I 
and they pos- 
sessed a knowl- I 
edge of science I 
and philosophy I 
that dwarfed man- I 
kind's knowledge! I 



BORIS KARLOFF'S TALES 
OF THE FRIGHTENED 



AMAZING 
SPIDERMAN 




Do not be afraid. 
Boris Karioff is here 
to light your way 
down the dark, 
shuddering corridors 
of blood-chilling sus- 
pense. Come in, If 
you dare. Watch out 
for trap doors. And, 
oh yes, please close 
them behind you 
when you leave . . . 
And watch out for 
Boris! 







ORIGINAL NOVELS 
COMPLETE IN 
PAPERBACK 

For those of you who have 
thrilled to the movie exploits of 
this famous jungle lord, a new 
treat is waiting. At last you 
can buy authorized Edgar Rice 
Burroughs editions of the first 
ten original Tarzan novels. If 
you enjoyed reading about or 
seeing the movie versions of 
TARZAN AND THEGOLDEN 
LION, starring James Pierceand 
the many other classic and re- 
cent Tarzan adventures, then 
here is your chance to own for- 
ever these exciting treasures 
in book form. A wonderful set 
for any home library, you will 
without doubt find these fic- 
tional favorites to be even more 
exciting as novels than they 
were on the screen. 



Stn« of Ih. young ranww tt Jut ,m of twunun n ttio 

Tran wImcK lativn to th» om.- pa) nan TnM .fan h* m— * 

■nan Mn Tvufi ajnwt dot* vaiianc. an thc-J who "' 

toaaMhinWaninaJiin.KD.ft Browd h>» homo .at »oauc»0 



of Jaa, Taran nu fount, tdnaip la oaaR «i 

=* ul-owi. I tand fa #BM hnBinrmf tr.n tf 

tjnw, wfta. orMvWac nuanfeafoy IM, *on j* 

l 'M* thfouah itw ba-i* m at canaan car 



faa« loiai find. in. Wnoa- 
m ■ <** of nanoaya,ntam 



ANY 5 PLEASE ADD 1 0f MAIL 

BOOKS PER BOOK FOR TO: 

$2.50 POSTAGE & HANDLING 



CAPTAIN CO., 

P.O. BOX 5987 

GRAND CENTRAL STATION 

NEW YORK, NEW YORK 10017 
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1970 YEARBOOK 



'MAIL COUPON TODAY -WHILE THEY LAST! 



□ #2 

□ #3 

□ #4 
D *5 
D #6 
Q #7 
D #8 
D #9 



($3.50) 
($Z50) 
($2.50) 
($1.50) 
($1.00) 
($1.00) 
($1.00) 
(75c) 



□ #10 (75c) 

□ #11 (75c) 

□ #12 (75c) 



D #13 
D #14 

□ #15 

□ #16 

□ #17 
D #18 
D #19 
D #20 
D #21 

□ #22 

□ #23 



(75c) 
(75c) 
(75c) 
(75c) 
(75c) 
(75c) 
(75c) 
(75c) 
(75c) 
(75c) 
(75c) 



1970 YEARBOOK 

($1.00) 
D #24 (65c) 

□ #25 (65c) 
D #26 (65c) 
D #27 (65c) 

□ #28 (65c) 
D #29 (65c) 



EERIE BACK ISSUE DEPT. 

Box #5987 Grand Central Station 

New York, N.Y. 10017 

□ I enclose $ for back issues. 



All Copies Mailed 

in a Sturdy Envelope 

for Protection 



NAME 



ADDRESS 
CITY .... 



STATE ZIP CODE 
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T//£ C#E£PyFAt/ ClUB? WHAT'S 





JUST WHAT ALL YOU L'lL PEMONS 
HAVE BEEN WAITING FOR!/ 

Ooze your orbs around the page ... It can all be yours! An 8x10 FULL 
COLOR portrait of your favorite fiend, UNCLE CREEPY by that master of 
the monstrous. FRANK FRAZETTA, suitable for framing ... The OFFICIAL 
CLUB PIN (Shown half size below), full color and sturdily constructed . . . 
And the pocket-size MEMBERSHIP CARD printed on strong high quality 
paper stock, also shown half size! Once you get this fearfully fun kit, you're 
eligible to submit drawings and stories for print in the FAN CLUB PAGE 
appearing in every issue of CREEPY! Just send the coupon below . . . NOW! 



FULL COLOR PORTRAIT IS 
GIANT-SIZED 8"x10" 




CREEPY FAN CLUB Dent. 

P.O. Box 5987 Grand Central Station, New York, N.Y. 10017 
Here's my for a lifetime membersnip In the most ghoulishly 
great fan club going, which entitles me to a big 3" club pin, mem- 
bership card with my own personal number, and full-color portrait 
of my favorite fiend, UNCLE CREEPY! 
NAME 



ADORESS. 



MEMBERSHIP CARD SHOWN HALF SIZE 



BIG 3" 
FULL-COLOR PIN 



CITY STATE.. 



THIS PLANT ACTUALLY EATS 
INSECTS AND BITS OF MEAT! 



v»i 



»N 



^fe 







VENUS 
FLY TRAP 



A BEAUTIFUL PLANT! The VENUS FLY 
TRAP is unusually beautiful 1 It bears 
lovely white flowers on 12" stems. Its 
dark green leaves are tipped with love 
ly pink traps— color ful and unusual! 
EATS FLIES AND INSECTS! Each pink 
trap contains a bit of nectar. It is 
this color and sweetness which attracts 
the unsuspecting insect. Once he enters 
the trap, it snaps shut. Digestive juices 
then dissolve him When the insect has 
been completely absorbed, the trap re 
opens and prettily awaits another in- 
sect! 

FEED IT RAW BEEF! If there are no in 
sects in your house, you can feed the 
traps tiny slivers of raw beef. The 
plant will thrive on such food. When 
there is no food for the traps, the 
plant will feed normally through its 
root system. 



EASY TO GROW! The VENUS FLY TRAP 
bulbs grow especially well in the home. 
They thrive in glass containers and 
will develop traps in 3 to 4 weeks. 
Each order includes 3 FLY TRAPS plus 
SPECIAL GROWING MATERIAL packed in 
a plastic bag. Only $1.00. 



ADMIRED BY CHARLES DARWIN. 

FAMOUS BOTANIST AND EXPLORER 

n 1875 Profe 




No Canadian Orders— U.S. Only 



$1.00 THE WORLD'S MOST 
UNUSUAL HOUSE PLANT! 




r 



CAPTAIN COMPANY. 

P O. Box 5987 Gmnd Central Station 

New York, New York 10017 

"J Enclosed is $1.00 plus 39c for handling S mailmr 
(or 3 FLY TRAPS AND SPECIAL GROWING MA- 
TERIAL. Rush'! 

Enclosed is $1 75 plus 45c handling £ mailing for 
6 FLY TRAPS AND SPECIAL GROWING MATERIA! 



NAME. 



ADDRESS- 
CITY 



.STATE. 



I 
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It hap come to pass that, such as hap been pivipep by SCHOLARS, soothsayers anp fools, that the human 

RACE IF LEFT UNGUARPEP WOULPPRIFT INTO PISJUNCTWE ANARCHISM, ANP WOULP PESTROy ITSELF. SO IT WAS 
DECIDEP BY THOSE IN POWER TO PROTECT THE RACE AGAINST ITSELF. THE MORNING OF JANUARY 1, 1985 HAP 
BEEN NO PIFFERENT FROM ANY OTHER THAT HAP PASSEP BEFORE SINCE THE NEW HISTORy HAP BECOME 
LAW. LEAVING THEIR PESI6NATEP SLEEP STATIONS THE MASSES PERFORMEP THEIR CUSTOMARY MARCH TO 
THE MONITORING STATIONS TO RECIEVE 



Trf0 WOKK OH9&&Z OfiCff 



T^z 



THE WEATHER HAP BEEN THREATENING 
FOR WEEKS. ANP ON THIS PAY AN UNUSUAL 
ACCUMULATION OF CLOUPS CENTEREP 
ITSELF OVER MONITORING STATION NO. 40. 



»*K 



kg 



f 



\ 


\l II 


1 

1 / 




■ L . 


! |$$| 




ANP THEN THE STORM STRUCK, 
INITIATED WITH ENORMOUS PILLARS 
OF LIGHTNING. 



1 ONCE AGAIN THE APPOINTMENT 

, WITH THE ALL OMNIPOTENT MONITOR 

IS MET BY THE THRONGS. ANPAS 

THEY AWAIT THEIR INSTRUCTIONS 

FOR WORK...THE PRECIPITATION 

COMMENCES... 







60 




ART AND STORY BV ALAC JUSTICE 



TORRENTS OF RAIN ACCOMPANIED BY GREAT GUSTS OF WIND RIPPED THROUGH THE AREA... SCATTERING THE PEOPLE INTO 
PISSARRAX. 




The deluge quickly loosened large tracts of 
land, so that in many areas where the people 
stood the earth fell away from them, and 
they were thus thrown into deep crevasses... 



Many more were drowned in the accumulating inundation 
which filled the fissures,,. 





FROM ALL THE SURROUNPING HIGH POINTS WHICH OVERLOOKEP MONITORING STATION NO. 40, those who witnessep 
IT THEN SAW A SHAFT OF LIGHTNING WHICH APPEAREP TO BE TWO ACRES WIPE STRIKE THE COMPLEX. ANP 
THUS, THOUGH THE CITAPEL WAS EQUIPPEP WITH MANY PEVICES TO PROTECT ITSELF AGAINST SUCH A METEORO- 
LOGICAL ASSAULT, THE AREA SHOOK MTH REVERBERATIONS.., 




The cataclysm lasted ( 
for three pays anp 
three nights,.. on 
the morning of the 
fourth pay all that 
survived left their 
shelters to observe i 
the devastatep 
terrain. it was 
unlike any storm 
remembered in 
history. or in ' 
new law system 

"HISTORY! 




TtlEY THEN STARTED PICKIN& THEIR WAY THROUGH THE DEVASTATED LAND TO ACHIEVE THEIR POSITIONS IN FRONT OF 

MONITORING STATION NO. +0. 




When THEY ARRIVEP AT THEIR designated stations, all WERE WITNESS TO THE ALTERED CONDITION THE MONITOR'S 
PRESENCE EVIDENCED... 




And thus the thoroughly ordered human race who 
were purified of all original thought so they 
could serve a greater purpose, we're now stymied 
in that endeavor for the monitor which was the 
superouintessence of that purpose... oio not 
issue its work orpers for the pay 




THE HOURS DRA6GEP by and evening descender but no one 

CHOSE TO LEAVE FROM HIS DESI6NATEP POSITION. THEY 
REMAINEP REAPY TO RECIEVE THEIR WORK ORPERS SHOULD 
THE MONITOR SPEAK 



Night moved into day. the monitor remained silent, 
giving no words to animate the populous towarp 
goals. by the third pay the weaker ones hap 
faintep. still no one left their stations,.. it 
was then that two of the preinculcatep youths 
set free from their kennels 8v the storm 
arrivep at the station 



WHY ARE THEY ALL 
STANPING 
AROUND 
HERE FOR? 



THEY'RE WAITING 
FOR MASTER TO 
SPEAK, SILLY. 





LOOK... LOOK/ 
WHAT ARE THEY 
DOING INSIPE 
THE MASTER?' 



I DON'T KNOW 

BUT THEY SURE J _ , ,tf~} 

LOOK FUNNY, y [■}&*£ 




THE A8SURB TRAVESTY TO WHICH MAN HAD FALLEN WOULD HAVE BEEN ASCERTEP BY THE SIMPLEST OF 
APULT MINDS CAPABLE OF PERCIEVING THE SIGNIFICANCE OF THE EVIPENCE OF THE BOPIES IN DIFFERENT STAGES 
OF DECAY REPRESENTED... | 



I NEVER SAW 
STONES LIKE 
THAT BEFORE. 
GET ME ONE. 




ITS LOVELY UP 
HERE. ALL KINPS 
OF STUFF.,, 
COME ON/ 




PlP WE PEVELOPE FROM THE APES? WERE WE SEEPEP TO COLONIZE ANP BE HARVESTEP? WERE WE PUT HERE 
BY THOSE WHO CONSIPEREP OUR NATURE DANGEROUS? WHAT IS IN OUR NATURE THAT PREVENTS US FROM 
UNPERSTANPING THE HUMAN EQUATION? HOW CAN SOME OF US BE LEAPERS WHILE THE REST CAN BE LEP 
LIKE SHEEP TO THEIR OWN OBSTRUCTION?. 



NOW! IN ONE BOOK!! 

THE ORIGINAL COLLECTION OF 

FLASH 

GORDON 

COMIC STRIPS! 

152 -PAGE HARD COVER 
11" X 14" PICTURE BOOK 
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AMAZING SPACE-AGE ADVENTURES! 



Here are collected the fantastic adventures of science- 
fiction comics' greatest hero— FLASH GORDON as 
written and drawn by master artist Alex Raymond! 
Here's all the excitement of today's Space Age in 
never-to-be-forgotten episodes created over thirty 
years ago! Here are the very same characters and 
eerie-situations which formed the basis for Holly- 
wood's famous movie serials starring Buster Crabbe ! 



UNBELIEVABLE WEIRD CREATURES! 



When Flash, Dale Arden and Dr. Zarkov rocketed into 
space for the first time in 1934, ahead lay countless 
perils amid the unbelievable creatures and monsters 
of far distant worlds! Over the years these early strips 
have become true collectors' items with frantic fans 
paying as much as $150 for a book of comic reprints. 
Now, for the first time, these classic adventures have 
been preserved in a quality hard-cover book weighing 
almost four pounds! A large 11" x 14" in size, each page 
represents a complete Sunday strip— altogether 139 
strips in continuous sequence plus the famous "first" 
strip in full color! Printed on top quality, time-defying 
paper this fabulous book is designed to last and will 
give you many hours of enjoyment! Truly, it's the .... 



BUY OF A COLLECTOR'S LIFETIME! 



ONLY 



13 



95 



PLUS 85* POSTAGE 

AND HANDLING 



SPECIAL ADDED 

An introductory biography of Alex Raymond 
by noted artist Al. Williamson, leading expo- 
nent of the 'Raymond style' today and a 
contributor to Warren Publications! 



CAPTAIN COMPANY 



P.O. BOX 5987. GRAND CENTRAL STATION U.S. ORDERS ONLY 

NEW YORK. NY. 10017 NO COD'S 



AT LAST! OWN THIS RARE 
SET OF PRINCE VALIANT 



MI 



HARD-COVER BOOKS 
LARGE 7 x 10 SIZE 
128 EXCITING PAGES. 

Here is your once in a lifetime 
opportunity to own this fascinat- 
ing set of original, authentic ad- 
venture books. You'll thrill to the 
daring exploits of Prince Valiant, 
popular comics hero! 



ILLUSTRATED 
By The Great 
HAL FOSTER 



Follow Prince Valiant, Knight of 
King Arthur's Round Table as he 
wields the mighty Singing Sword 
for justice everywhere. Follow 
him in his travels as he seeks 
out tyrants, thieves and maraud- 
ing armies, engaging them in 
heroic battles. 

QUALITY MADE BOOKS 
TO LAST A LIFETIME 




From Book #1 — 
"PRINCE VALIANT IN 
THE DAYS OF KING 
ARTHUR" 

The youthful prince at 
the famous round-table. 
No. 2729 $3.95 



From Book #2— 
"PRINCE VALIANT 
FIGHTS ATTILA THE HUN" 

In gallant battle against 

barbaric plundering 

hordes. 

No. 2730 $3.95 



From Book #3— 
"PRINCE VALIANT ON 
THE INLAND SEA" 

Expedition across the 
gleaming expanse of the 
mysterious inland sea. 
No. 2731 $3.95 



From Book #4 — 
"PRINCE VALIANT'S 
PERILOUS VOYAGE" 

Golden treasures lure 
him to harrowing ad- 
ventures in the jungles 
of darkest Africa. 
No. 2732 $3.95 



From Book #6 — 
"PRINCE VALIANT 
IN THE NEW WORLD" 

Crosses the sea, to the 
new world before the 
days of Columbus. 
No. 2734 $3.95 



From Book #7— 
"PRINCE VALIANT AND 
THE THREE CHALLENGES" 

The Great Prince faces 

a ruthless king. ' black 

magic and a horde of 

savages! 

No. 2735 $3.95 



ADO 35c POSTAGE AND HANDLING 



CAPTAIN COMPANY 



U.S. ORDERS ONLY 
NO C.O.D.'S 



wmw*mmsmmwimKym5 GMmLmwmmmsimiSi 




Continuity Publishing 
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